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OUR  AMERICA 


1 

America,  thou  gavest  birth 

To  light  that  lighteth  all  the  earth. 

God  keep  it  pure! 
We  love  that  onward  leading  light; 
We  will  defend  it  with  our  might; 

It  shall  endure! 


America,  on-pressing  van 

Of  all  the  hopes  of  waking  man, 

We  love  thy  flag! — 
Thy  stately  flag  of  steadfast  stars. 
And  white,  close  held  to  heart-red  bars. 

Which  none  shall  drag! 


America,  our  love  of  thee 
Is  freemen's  love  of  Liberty, 

The  Spirit-blest, 
Which  holds  high  happiness  in  store. 
When  Right  shall  reign  from  shore  to  shore. 

From  East  to  West. 


America,  in  thee  is  found 
Manasseh's  tribe,  to  Ephraim  bound 

By  Israel's  vow. 
Whose  destiny  is  heaven-sealed; 
Far-spreading  vine  in  fruitful  field. 

God's  planting,  thou! 


America,  thy  seer-graved  seal 
Foretells  the  perfect  Commonweal 

Of  God-made  men; 
Its  eagle  with  unwearied  wings 
Is  symbol  of  the  thought-seen  things 

Of  prophets'  ken. 


America,  faith-shadowed  land. 

Truth  dwells  in  thee,  and  Truth  shall  stand 

To  guard  thy  gate. 
Thy  planted  seed  of  potent  good 
Shall  grow  to  world-wide  brotherhood, 

Man's  true  estate. 


America,  the  God  of  love. 
Whose  name  is  ev'ry  name  above, 

Is  thy  defense. 
'Tis  thou  must  lead  the  longing  world 
From  phantom  fears  to  Love's  unfurled 

Omnipotence. 
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Columbia,  the  Gem  of  the  Ocean 
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When  borne  by  the  Red, White  and  Blue! 
The  boast  of  the  Red,  White  and  Blue! 
Three  cheers  for  the  Red,  White  and      Blue! 
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When     borne  by   the  Red,White  and   Blue!       When  borne    by  the  Red,Whiteand 

The_      boast  of   the  Red, White  and    Blue!       The       boast     of    the  Red,White  and 

Three     cheers  for  the  Red,White  and   Blue!       Three    cheers  for  the  Red,White  and 
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Blue!  With  her 
Blue!   The_ 


ban-ners  make  ty  -  ran-ny  tremble,  When  borne  by  the  Red, White  and 
flag  proud-Iy  float  -  ing  be  -  fore  her.  The  boast  of  the  Red, White  and 
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1.  Fa-  ther     and        I     went  down      to    camp,  A    -     long      with      Cap -tain 

2.  And  there    was    Cap-tain  Wash- ing- ton      Up     -    on         a  slap-ping 

3.  And  then      the    feath-ers  on        his    hat,  They    looked    so  tar  -  nal 

4.  And  there    they    had      a  swamp- ing  gun,    As        big        as      a    log      of 
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Good  -  win,  And  there    we    saw     the    men     and  boys.    As  thick     as      has-ty      pud- ding. 

stal   -  lion.  And  giv  -  ing    or  -  ders      to       his    men;      I  guess  there  was    a       mil-  lion. 

fi     -  ney,        I  want  -  ed   pesk  -   i     -    ly        to     get       To  give      to       my    Je  -   mi  -  ma. 

ma    -  pie.  On       a     deuc  -  ed       lit   -   tie    cart,—  A  load     for       fa-ther'scat  -  tie. 


^&; 


i 


^ 


i 


27559 


13 


Chorus 


M\   I.  I,  1, 1 1,  i-  m=^ 


J'   JiTj 


Yan  -    kee    Doo  -  die,      keep       it       up, 


Yan   -    kee    Doo  -  die         dan 


dy, 


m 


B 


m 


^ 


■•       d 


nf 


'>%^ 


mp 


S 


m 


l^    U 


^ 


k|¥l  j>  J)  j>  I  J)  J'  i'  J)  i.h  i'  J)  p  iJ    J    II 
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And  every  time  they  fired  it  off 
It  took  a  horn  of  powder; 

It  made  a  noise  like  father's  gun, 
Only  a  nation  louder. 


I  went  as  near  to  it  myself 

As  Jacob's  underpinin'; 
And  father  went  as  near  again — 

I  thought  the  deuce  was  in  him. 

7. 
(it  scared  me  so,  I  ran  the- streets, 

Nor  stopped  as  I  remember, 
Till  I  got  home,  and  safely  locked 

In  granny's  little  chamber.) 

8. 
And  there  I  see  a  little  keg; 

Its  heads  were  made  of  leather, 
They  knocked  upon't  with  little  sticks, 

To  call  the  men  together. 


9. 

And  there  they'd  fife  away  like  fun, 
And  play  on  corn-stalk    fiddles; 

And  some  had  ribbons  red  as  blood. 
All  bound  around  their  middles. 

10. 

The  troopers  too,  would  gallop  up. 
And  fire  right  in  our  faces; 

It  scared  me  almost  half  to  death, 
To  see  them  run  such  races. 

11. 

Uncle  Sam  came  there  to  change 
Some  pancakes  and  some  onions 

For  'lasses  cakes  to  carry  home 
To  give  his  wife  and  young  ones. 

12. 

But  I  can't  tell  you  half  I  see, 
.They   kep  up  such  a  smother; 

So  I  took  my  hat  off,  made  a  bow, 
And  scampered  home  to  mother. 
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Dixie's  Land 


* 


Allegro 


Words  and  Music  by 
Dan  D.  Emmett 


in 


^ 


nv 


\>  i>  i',  h  I  J'  ^. 


n 


f 


I 


1.  I 

2.  Old 

3.  His 

4 .  Now 

5.  Dar's 


wish       I          was       in     de        land      ob      cot  -   ton,  Old     times  dar        am 

Mis  -  sus       mar  -   ry "Will  -de  -  wea  -  ber,"  Wil  -  Hum    was        a 

face     was      sharp  as      a        butch    er's    clea  -  ber,  But      dat      did       not 

here's      a         health  to    the       next     old  Missus,And  all        de      girls     dat 

In  -  gen'    bat  -    ter,  Makes  you      fat     or  a 


buck-wheat    cakes    an'_ 


i  ^'-  i'^''  p  F  i 


^  ^nr     ^'  /^N-      jj  j^ 


not  for- got -ten;  Look  -  a  -  way! 

gay  de-ceab-er;  Look  -  a  -  way! 

seem  to  greab 'er;     Look  -  a  -  way! 

want  to    kiss    us;    Look  -  a  -  way! 

lit    -  tie    fat  -  ter;    Look-  a  -  way! 


Look  -  a  -  way 
Look  -  a  -  way 
Look  -  a  -  way 
Look  -  a  -  way 
Look  -  a  -  way 


Look  -  a  -  way 
Look  -  a  -  way 
Look  -  a  -  way 
Look  -  a  -  way 
Look  -  a  -  way 


S 


m 


Dix  -  ie 
Dix  -  ie 
Dix  -  ie 
Dix  -  ie 
Dix  -  ie 


i     '    ^^J'i  iJW 


t>  :>  s>  ^ 


^iE=i 


m 


whar_ 


his 

ed    the 
to 


Land. 
Land. 
Land. 
Land. 
Land. 


In 

But 

Old 

But 

Den 


Dix  -    ie 
when    he 
Mis  -  sus 
if      you 
hoe       it 


Land 
put 
act  - 
want 
down 


an. 


I        was  born      in,      Ear  -    ly 

arm         a  -  round 'er.  He  smiled  as 

fool  -    ish  part,    And     died      for    a 

drive    'way  sor  -   row,    Come      and 


scratch  your  grabble.  To        Dix-    ie  s 


on  one 

fierce  as    a 
man  dat 

hear  dis 

land  I'm 


')■■  «      ^ 
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k|i'.  j)^' ^  pir-    F  ^'ir-    ^'J' 


^m 


frost  -   y   morn- in',' 
for   -    ty  pound- er, 
broke    her     heart,     ^Look-a-way! 

song      to  -  mor-  row,\ 
bound    to    trab-ble,/ 


Look-a-way!  Look-a-\vay!  Dix-ie    Land. 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


S 


la 


w=^ 


Chorus 

/2 


piF  P  r^^T    -^ 


£ 


gip  r  p-p 


Den     I     wish    I  was       in    Dix-ie,     Hoo-ray!  Hoo-ray! 


S 


fei^^ 


? 


^ 


In Dix- ie  Land,  1 11 

3 


m 


m 


^ 


1=^1 


F^^i 


^^e 


^^ 


» — •■ 


e 


^ 


JmJ)  j^^  J,  I  J)  ^^ 


^ 


I 


^ 


take    my  stand    To       lib    and    die      in       Dix  -   ie,         A  -  way, 


^ 


^ 


A    -    way. 


i 


^^ 


^ 


P 


# 


^ 


^ 


I  ^-'  J)  p-  Fi  p  r  i>U-    ^" 


''iJ^^jN  p-  pip  pi 


way,  down  south  in      Dix-ie,        A  -  way,  A  -  way. 


A  -  way  dow^n  south  in      Dix  -  ie. 


I 


^ 


^ 


S 


^^ 


^ 


^^* 


^ 


^ 


^^^^ 


i 


^^ 


f 


a 


t 
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The  Battle-Cry  of  Freedom 


Moderate   marching  time 


George  F.  Root 


i 


f 


^^ 


^ 


^   P  \9     P"  P    FT 


p^E^=^ 


-G- 


1.  Yes,  well  ral     -     ly     round  the  flag,  boys,  well  ral    -    ly  once  a  -  gain, 

2.  We      are  spring- ing       to  the  call           of  our  broth  -  ers  gone  be  -  fore, 

3.  We     will  wel  -  come      to  our  num    -  bers  the  loy  -     al,  true  and  brave, 

4.  So    we're  spring-  ing       to  the  call  from  the  East     and  from  the    West, 


ff 


f'- ji  jii'P7ir    r   p  F  iPTT^ 


fei 


Shout  -  ing  the  bat -tie -cry  of  Free 

Shout  -  ing  the  bat -tie -cry  of  Free 

Shout  -  ing  the  bat -tie -cry  of  Free 

Shout  -  ing  the  bat -tie -cry  of  Free 


dom.  We    will  ral  -    ly     from   the   hill  -  side, we  11 

dom,  And  we'll  fill      the      va -^  cant  ranks  with    a 

dom ,  And     al    -  tho'    thej'  may     be    poor     not      a 

dom.  And  we'll  hurl    the     reb  -  el     crew  from  the 




fig 


E 


n 


^ 


jf 
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I^E^fEEE^ 


± 


gath  -    er  from    the  plain,  Shout 

mil  -  lion  free  -  men  more,  Shout 

man     shall  be         a  slave,  Shout 

land       we  love     the  best ,  Shout 


* 


J'-  ji  j.i  i'  (?•  Mf      r 


ing  the  bat  -  tie  -  cry  of  Free 

ing  the  bat  -  tie  -  cry  of  Free 

ing  the  bat  -  tie  -  cry  of  Free 

ing  the  bat  -  tie  -  cry  of  Free 


dnm ! 
dom! 
dom! 
dom! 


ir^  ^  ^  i 


m 


m 


Chorus 


l^rMr  rr^r  m^ 


P7P  rir 


he  stanWhile  we 


The    Un-ion  for-ev-er,  Hur- rah, boys, hur-rah!      Downwiththetrai-tor,    Up  withthestar,While  we 


m 


£ 


E3±3 


t 


t 


m 


S3 


f 


*=? 


2z: 


JT 


^^ 


^ 


^   1 


i 


# 


^ 


j9^ 


^^^ 


P  P"P  FT  ^  Ip  P'P'  ^^ 


i 


fe3 


^ 


ral- ly  round  the  flag, boys,    ral-ly  once     a-gain,    Shout-ing  the  bat-tle-cry    of    Free   -    dom! 


m 


^ 


I 


*5=l 


f^ 


3 


1^=^ 


¥ 


j(7 


^        J  • — Ji     J.  "■ 

i-^  J     J   ^ 


3^=+ 


ft 


■*•>:=: 
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Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic 


Julia  Ward  Howe 

Moderate 


Composer  unknown 


^  j\  ^1  p-  p  IP'  9  P"  p  rm 


^ 


EEE5 


eyes      have    seen  the      glo   -     ry        of  the 

seen     Him      in  the  watch  -  fires     of  a 

read        a        fier  -     y        gos  -    pel     writ  in 

sound  -  ed     forth  the  trum  -  pet      that  shall 

beau  -   ty        of  the      lil    -     ies    Christ  was 


com  -    ing      of         the      Lord;      He  is 

hun  -  dred     cir  -   cling  camps;  They  have 

bur  -  nished  rows      of      steel,       As  ye 

nev  -    er     sound      re  -  treat,       He  is 

born       a   -    cross     the      sea,      With  a 


I 


^ 


^^ 


^ 


j).    J'   J'-    jl   Ji-    jl    I  J).    J^   ]x  f 


E^5 


tramp  -  ling  out  the      vin  -  tage  where   the  grapes     of    wrath     are    stored;  He  hath 

build  -  ed  Him  an       al    -  tar  in         the  eve  -  ning     dews     and   damps;      I  can 

deal      with  my  con  -  tem  -  ners,  so        with  you        my     grace    shall    deal;  Let  the 

sift  -    ing  out  the    hearts  of  men       be  for        His     judg  -  ment- seat;  O,  be 


glo    -     ry 


m 


His      bo   -    som    that      trans  -  fig  -    ures    you      and      me;         As       He 


^g^^ 


g 


P^ 


? 


i~~3  r-j 


^ 
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ii^j^- jij\>p-rFFP'p  f  p  If  r  r  ^  If    ^ 


loos'd  the  fate- ful  lightening  of     His  ter- ri- ble  swift  sword;  His  truth  is  march-ing  on. 

read  His  righteous  sen-tence  in     the  dim  and  flar-ing   lamps;  His    day  is  march-ing  on. 

he-  ro    born  of     wo -man  crush  the  ser-pent  with  his    heel,  Since   God  is  march-ing  on. 

swift,  my  soul,  to     an-swer  Him,  be  ju  -  bi-lant,  my    feet!     Our    God  is  march-ing  on. 

die     to  make  men  ho  -  ly,     let      us  die    to  make  men  free,  While  God  is  march-ing  on. 


^     r 


^P 


^U  r  4 


i 


^ 


^ 


d    W-     J: 


'H^-  J     f 


* 


^ 


i 


Chorus 


^ 


^  I  J.    J)  ji-  ^^ 


s 


^ 


IZZ 


Glo  -    ry!  Glo-ry  Hal-le  -    lu 


jah, 


Glo    -      ry!     Glo-  ry  Hal-le    -    lu     -     jah! 


(^ 


J:        J-^    ^  i^ 


g 


W=§i=W 


"8 


^=? 


$ 


k 


^^^^^ 


cresc. 


ff 


i 


m 


J)  J'  p-  p 


r  r  If  r  r 


^ 


;= 


Glo    -     ry!  Glo- ry     Hal-le    -    lu      -      jah!     His       truth     is      march-ing        on. 


w 


^1    ■- 


=r=f 


^ 


^ 


cresc. 


^ 
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s:4^»'^'^ 


so 


Tramp!   Tramp!   Tramp! 


Brisk  Marching-  time 


Words  and  melody  by- 
George  F.  Root 


^ES: 


^ 


M 


^m 


s 


■G- 


m 


€ 


'y'^>  r  \ 


^ 


t|±         \>:^ 


t 


^ 


'f 


^'•-^.nT^^r-p-  p  r    p-   ^'  I  J'i  ^'-  ^'-  J^  J    J^ 


1.  In       the       pris  -  on       cell        I       sit,      Think  -   ing,      moth  -  er       dear,      of      you,       And     our 

2.  In       the        bat  -  tie       front    we   stood,  When    their     f  ierc  -  est     charge   they  made.    And    they 

3.  So    with   -     in      the      pris  -  on    cell         We         are       wait  -  ing      for         the     day      That    shall 


n-  LJ  r 


^ 


m 


'f 


w^ 


j\  ^'p-pP'  P  p-  p  If      Jii^ij\  i'p-  p  r  r^ 


bright  and  hap-py  home  so     far      a   -  way, 
swept   us    off,   a    hun-dred  men   or     more, 
come    to      o  -  pen  wide  the    i  -    ron    door, 


And   the     tears  they  fill       my    eyes,  Spite    of 
But    be  -  fore    we  reached  their  lines  They  w^ere 
And   the      hoi  -  low    eye      grows  bright.  And  the 


i 


m 


n  LJ  ^  ^ 


^^ 


f 
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^ 


^^  ^'-  J^  J     p-  p  I  ^'-  i'  ^'-  ;i  J'-  ii  J^-    p  I  ^-      ^ 


all  that  I  can  do,  Tho'  I  try  to  cheer  my  com-rades  and  be  gay. 
beat  -  en  back  dis-mayed,  And  we  heard  the  cry  of  vie  -  fry  o'er  and  o'er. 
poor  heart  al  -  most    gay,       As     we     think     of    see  -  ing  home  and  friends  once   more. 


^^ 


m  sn  j-^  m 


^ 


s 


Chorus 


i? 


k£ 


r   r   p"  p  p-^ 


r    r  P"  p  p- 


^ 


Tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  the    boys     are       march     -      ing. 


Cheer      up,        com -rades,  they    will 


i 


^fc 


rr 


f 


m 


m a 


0 • 0 • 


* 


i?^ 


1^.  h  I  ji  i'  p-  p  r  -pi^ 


5 


P 


come! 


And       be     -        neath        the      star    -     ry       flag         we  shall 


* 


M 


m 


^^ 


1^''  Ji-  ^^  ^'-  ;i  J  "p-  p  I  i'-  i'  i'-  J'l  J''-  ii  i'  p-  if-   ^m 


breathe  the    air     a  -  gain      Of     the      free     land    in      our    own    be  -  lov  -  ed 


1^'-  fi  rj  j^^ 


/ 


m 


0  0- 


^^ 


f 


^i^it^ 


m 


home. 
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